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FUN-SPORT-THRILLS-GAMES 

For You To Enjoy I 



Here for the first time in ONE-BIG-BOOK, are all the exciting, zestful Activ- 
ities — Sports — Hobbies — Games — Magic — Art — Puzzles — Acrobatics — Stunts- 
Craftsmanship — Money-Making Plans, etc., which are part of every energetic, 
regular fellow! 

A WHOLE LIBRARY OF FASCINATING FACTS, FUN & FROLICS 
There is no end to the things to do and fun to enjoy with this tremendously 
interesting, entertaining and informative book! You can learn a Cowboy 
Roping routine; become a "whiz" at Ping-Pong; learn to draw Funny Car- 
toons; build your own equipment and furniture for games, your "den" or 
home; teach your dog tricks; learn scientific Boxing and Wrestling; defend 
yourself with Jiu Jilsu; develop a "Magic-Show" act; learn to "Spot" air- 
planes; become powerful and develop Mighty Muscles; learn to become a 
"Ventriloquist", etc. FUN FOR BOYS gives you a million things to do and en- 
joy—for indoors and outdoors— winter or summer— alone or with your crowd! 
Actually 18 WONDER BOOKS IN ONE! It's the Biggest, Best-Value Book 
Imaginable! 286 THRILL-PACKED PAGES of Description, Ideas, Secrets, 
Suggestions, Surprises — HUNDREDS of Illustrations, Drawings and Pictures! 
Never before such an amazing book — never before such a remarkable value! 

Send For This Book Under Our MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE! Just mail 
the coupon — and if you enclose $1.00 (stamps, money order, check or cash) 
ice will pay the postage. 1} you prefer C.O.D. it ivill come plus 20c postage 
and delivery charges. If not completely satisfied, you can return book and 
get your money back at once.You rhk nothing,so MAIL THE COUPON NOW! 
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to save >oue 
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STlSANCe, A WBL.TBR 
OF FIFTH-COLUMN AND 
COUNTSR-FIFTH-COlM/AN 
ACTIVITY U/VPSJ TUB 
NAZI HBBL! CAN IT 
Bl THAT TUB MAVOX, 
UKS 90 MAW HI6H 
OFFICIALS IN NAXI- 
etmiNATeo FRANCS, 

ISA TOAITVB 
TO HIS COUNTBYT 
TUB JUNIOR OAN6&K 
PBOPOSS TO LOSS 

no rwe unpins 
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I AM THE . 
MAVOS OF | 
LATOUR? 
WHO ABE J 
VOU? 




LOCK £Vi!\ 
iT' pAT NAr 




HL'OCV ^ELk »V£, WE 
HAVE TO TUffM THESE 
POCUMENTS OVES TO 
CU2 CCAlMAND'MG 
OFFICES' 
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HE UBEBATEO 
Ptl&NCH TOWN, 
AN < $L AND OF 
FREEDOM IN 
A SEA OP 

N azi giA Vggy;/ 
TH£ a un ton 

RETURN WITH 
ANOTHER 5LAM 
BANG AOVENlJ(?t 
IN THE NEXT 

WSOl OF 
HEADLINE 
COMIC5/ 



(JUFPGOBCON AND HIS FATHER 
LISTEN TO THE NEWSCAST- 



IFBEL THAT 
I MUST DO 
SOMETHING 
ABOUT THOSE 
U-BOATS: 





i'll start 
tomosbow 

IMUSTPO 

somethins 
to help the 
was effort' 



ALRIGHT. SON 

NOW I'M G0IN6 

TOTUQNON 

THE NEWS. 
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' on ntepsMBSTK wont, me i 

NBWSI&NOTBNCOURA&ING t 
OlSPTe A RATIONING OF FOOPS. ' 
. THE FISHERMEN OF AVON REFUSE 
TO PUT OUT TO SEA- THEY _i| 
REPORT THAT TUBS' NETS X 
'HAVE BEEN RIPPEPBY SHARKS " 
' OR SOME OTHER SEA MONSTER. 
TIME AFTEB TIME THEY HAVE 
, RETURNED WITH EMPTY BOATS 
THE SITUATION & SERIOUS.. 



THAT DOESN'T SOUND R:6HT 
FATHER. meOING TO RusC 
TO AVON MAYBE i 
A LOOK AT THOSE 




THE FlgHINS TOWN OF AVON-. 



MAY0E 
1 CAN HIRE 
SOMEBODY 
TO BO 

OUT! 
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M BOASP THE BUJiBiHD 

PBEPAOATIONS ASE MAPE 

TO CARRYOUT CLIFF'S 

INSTRUCVONS.. 


EXPECT |gl ■* ftl /— >• 

j'dl/v" c7 ■**£ 

f/A \--~\CHlSWeLU/ 


LAY IN THE NET, BOYS 
MAYBE THE YOUNKSR 
HAS SOMETHIN' UP HIS 

*7 -^ ^ 







■LlFF SHOVES THg 

stick: foqwaro... 





HE FlGHEBMEN OF AWN BEKBT A ZBCOQD CATCH OF 

FOOD FISH TOOAY: THIS WAS MAPS POSSIBLE i 

' \bv AN ununown AviAToa, who Bombbp ■ 
I THREE NAZI •SUBS anpafishms BOAT ' 

'• WHICH REFUELED THEM. THE SUBV1VOBS , 

fc TOW HOW THEY USED THAT SfVT AS A 

t A BEFUBJNS CeptTBB. FOB SUBS. TO ' . 

•.COS&BuP, THEY HAP TO KStP 4 

I THE F6HEBMEN FOOH. COmN6 • 

lOUTTO THE SCHOOL OFFISH , 

.SOTHEYTOBE , 

■ THE NETS/ j - 



50 YOU SOT YOUB, 

SUB ANYWAYS. ' 

CUFF, I'M PBOUQOF\ 

YOU'. 



THIS15JUGTA 
BEGINNING, FATHER! 
I'VE SOT SOME 1 
ffEAL IDEAS/ 
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YANK AND DOODLE JOIN FORCES WITH 
(LACK OWL TO COMBAT CRIME! 

United in a terrific trio of spectacular strength and 
wily wits . . . Yank and Doodle, America's sensa- 
tional fighting twins . . . and the battling Black 
Owl, ace warrior in the ruthless campaign to crush 
lawlessness! Are three a crowd? Ask the under- 
world — when this thrilling threesome crowds 
erimedom against the wall and whales the 
daylights out oT wailing night-raiders! 
This and Other Action-Packed Adventures in 
PRIZE COMICS! 
Every Story Hits The Jackpot ! 



ON SALE AT ALL NEWSSTANDS NOW// 




PvT- MESSKJT in mextt issue, of 

HEADLINE COMICS 




THAT EGYPTIAN ROOmJoK/AV, TOM 
IS SWELL/THANKS FOR) COME AGAIN 



TOM GOES TO THE 
MYSTERIOUS TAILOR'S 
SHOP, AT THE BACK 
OF WHICH IS THE. 
DOOR TO THE BUST 
_ ANTS HIS ADVENTURES 
START HERE/ 




TOM IS AMAXED TO FIND HIS 
FRIEND DAK FROM THE STONE 
ACE. TALKING TO THE OLD 
TAILOR. 
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*YOU ALWA-YS 


BE. 30 INTERESTED 


SEEM Tb READ 


IN ANCIENT EGYPT 


1 MX MIHD, 


I TOOKTHE LIBERTY 


HR. JOSEPH ■ 


OF CALLING VOUR < 


WHERE ARE 


THREE FRIENDS /J 


THE OTHERS? 


V40ULD VOU LIKE ) 




16 PAW ITAV/I6IT?./ 
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I ON AHEAD/ 
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THE TWO BOYS SO THROUGH THE 

DOOR TO THE FV\ST INTO AN 

EGYPTIAN TAILOR. SHOP 





MAT, THE MILLERS SON 
HAS EVERVONE LOOKING 
«T HIMAB HE DRAiVJS HIS 
BOW AGAtNBT THE SUN 
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/two other bwpti «H 

<1 ARCHERS ARRWE. 
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BtTHE BCT/6 ARE IN A 
WINOHITY AND VERY 
SUDDENLY CLOSE 16 
TROUBLE. ' 




/ '5Put THEIR 1 
| NEW FRIENtl IS 
1 FOR SOME SEASON 
\ VBPW MUCH i 
\ iN9WT«Nr L 


/time enough?! 

tATgH- COME. J! 
WITH ME TO N| 

'vThe. palace /J 
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THEY ARE ABRUPTLY 
IMTHEPRESEMCE. 

or rHAROH 




I VJI9H VOM WOULDN'T KEEP BOTHER.INCJ ME HAMON- 
I'fl H«VINO TROUBLE ENOUGH WITH THE V5RAEUTES.' 
THEY DON'T SEEM TO LIK E Tfct BE IN BOHB/M3E .' 



llEjEAIiWHlLE An AGE OLD. 
SCENE IS BEING ENACTED--- 
TWO OLD ISRAELITE SLA-J6S 
BIBCUSS THEIRTROUBLES 




REVOLT, HUH ? 
TAKE THAT 





Cm sick, and tired of hearing 
.that' they're more trouble 
than they're worth.' all. 
right, i'll give 
the order/ 



I NAME DECIDED IN 
VIEW OF WHAT'S JUST 
HAPPENED THAT ALL 
THE ISRAELITE SLAVES 
BE ALLOWED TD GO CUT 
FROM EGYPT- SLAVES 
RELEASE THE GUARD! 
AND GO.' 
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COME ON 
FEL.LERS- 
WE'RE LATE 
FOR SUPPER/. 
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Iamdsothe boys 
jreturnto their 
i monie6 in their 
various periods 
of history 
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BREAD AND BULLETS 



By CREST WOOD 



T^HE moon slipped behind a cloud and Dimitri 

Pappas inched forward across the snow be- 
side his father. Ahead of them a. dark mass 
loomed up against the skyline — the house that 
once had belonged to Nicholas Denopolis, the 
richest man in the mountains. Now it housed 
Colonel General Ludwig von Arndt of the Her- 
mann Goering Regiment, whom the Greeks Had 
named Bloody Ludwig. 

Darker shadows slowly moved back and for- 
ward in front of the house. The moon peeped 
out from behind the clouds and Dimitri and 
his father stopped, hugging close to the cold 
snow, so that the sentries wouldn't see them. A 
moment later the moon was gone again and 
once more they resumed their snail-like crawl- 
ing. Dimitri felt at his waist, hi3 ringers touch- 
ing the handle of the knife that his father had 
given him on his eighth birthday, just before 
the Nazis came two years ago. 

Dimitri thought of the paunchy, cold-eyed 
General von Arndt sitting back of the curtained 
windows and greedily gulping down the food 
that his soldiers had taken from the people. The 
thought of all that food made Dimitri hungry. 
All they'd had for supper was a bowl of whey 
and some bread. Then he dismissed the idea of 
eating and thought only of the accursed Nazis 
ahead. Time enough to think of food when they 
were driven from Greece. 

"There are three of them, Papa," Dimitri 
whispered when they were close enough to make 
out the dark shapes patrolling in front of the 
house. 

Spyrous Pappas grunted softly and continued 
his silent approach. The big Luger, taken from 
a sjain" Nazi some time before, was gripped 
tightly in'his right hand. 

A minute later, they reached Abe corner of 
the yard. 

They waiteu There, mere shadows against the 
snow. With monotonous regularity, the soldiers 
made their rounds, one reaching each corner of 
the house as the third passed the half-way mark. 
"Wow," Spyrous grunted suddenly. "Wait here 
I until I reach the far corner. Count slowly to one 



hundred. By that time I will be there. Then we 
will strike together as the two soldiers reach the 
corners. But silently! I will take care of the 
third." 

"Yes, Papa," Dimitri whispered back. 

Spyrous hesitated a moment, then placed a 
rough hand on the boy's shoulder. "Be careful, 
son. Perhaps I shouldn't have brought you. Your 
mother would not have approved." 

"I am strong," Dimitri protested. 

Without further word, Spyrous slipped off. 
Dimity waited in the snow, slowly counting 
under his breath. But there were other things in 
his mind. He remembered the strong, straight 
figures of the British soldiers as they slowly re- 
treated through the village. He remembered their 
promise to be back, a promise which had given 
everyone in the village courage. He remember- 
ed, even more clearly, the time that General 
Arndt had taken hostages — among them his 
mother. When the villagers refused to give up 
their saboteurs, the hostages had been lined up 
and shot. Dimitri had cried long and bitterly, 
the morning his father carried home his mother's 
dead body. The following night he had joined 
his father in the silent raids on Nazi camps. 

General Arndt had been recalled to Germany 
and for months Dimitri and his father thought 
that they would never get their revenge. But 
then suddenly, one day, the frozen-faced general 
had reappeared in the village and again assumed 
charge of the occupation army. Tonight was the 
first cloudy night since his arrival. As they had 
looked up and seen the clouds scudding across 
the sky, Dimitri had needed no word from his 
father to know that this was the night. He had 
gone in and picked up his knife. While he wail- 
ed for his father, he had banked the fire' under 
the dpen oven so that the bread for the next day 
would not burn. 

The sentry reached the corner and started to 
turn just as Dimitri counted one hundred. 
Dimitri rose to his feet and sped silently across 
the snow. As the Nazi turned, Dimitri leaped on 
his back. His left arm encircled the soldier's 
neck, pressing hard against the windpipe, forcing 



the head back. Legs wrapped around the soldier's 
waist, he clung like a young wildcat. The sharp 
edge of his knife found the soft, defenseless 
flesh of the throat and hit in hungrily. The two 
of them fell to the ground. When Dimitri got to 
his feet, the snow was stained red. 

There was a dull thud from somewhere in 
front of him and Dimitri raced forward. He ar- 
rived in time to see his father bending over the 
second victim of the heavy Luger's deadly butt. 

"Now, we enter," his father said softly. 

Dimitrf could see the fierce glow in his eyes 
and knew that he, too, had been thinking of the 
woman who had faced General von Arndt's 
firing squad. 

His father silently turned the knob and they 
stepped into the warm house. They stood there 
in the hall for a moment to accustom their eyes 
to the light. Then, on silent feet, they moved 
down the hallway and stepped into the room 
where General von Arndt sat. The general, a 
napkin tucked beneath his chin, gnawed on a 
chicken bone and didn't look up. 

"Hans?" he said questioningly, reaching for 
another piece of chicken. 

When there was no answer, the general looked 
up, an expression of annoyance on his face. The 
annoyance changed to anger as he saw the man 
and boy. 

"Get out!" he snapped. "I'll horsewhip that 
Hans for letting you in! What do you want?" 

"We want to give you this," the old Greek 
said, "from Greece — and Katrina!" Spyrous 
lifted the big gun, pulled the trigger. The bullet 
caught the general just where the napkin draped 
" over his chest. Von Arndt lurched to his feet, one 
hand sweeping the plate of chicken bones to the 
floor. He stood there for an uncertain minute, 
then toppled to the floor. 

"Come, Dimitri," Spyrous Pappas said heavi- 
ly. "We must hurry!" 

Dimitri looked hungrily at the chicken on the 
table, then turned and followed his father from 
the house. Swiftly they raced across the snow- 
covered yard, past the three dead sentries, and 
sped over the fields toward the village. Back of 
them they could hear the shouts of soldiers 
aroused by the shot. 

Panting, they entered their tiny house on the 
edge of the mountain village. Spyrous opened a 
wooden chest against the wall and threw the 
Luger in among some clothes that had belonged 



to his dead wife. Then he walked over and stared 
out ''the window. Dimitri cleaned his knife in the 
basin in the corner of the room and went to the 
oven. Once he crossed the room, while his father's 
back was still turned, then went back to build- 
ing the fire. 

"Smart boy," his father said, glancing around. 
"The soldiers will probably search the village, 
and it is good to look busy when they come.'* 

Dimitri slipped the bread into the oven. 

Within a few minutes, they heard boots pound- 
ing and fists beating upon doors as the soldiers 
started their search. There was a rap on their 
own door and it was flung open before they could 
answer. A young, hard-faced lieutenant entered, 
a drawn Luger in his hand. 

"Greek swine," he snapped. "Stand against 
the wall!" 

Dimitri and his father obeyed as the lieutenant 
began searching the room. Spyrous Pappas suck- 
ed in his breath when the Nazi lifted the lid of 
the chest. A moment later he had to stifle an ex- 
clamation of surprise. The German had pawed 
through the chest without finding the Luger! 

"Where have you hidden the gun?" the lieu- 
tenant demanded harshly. He crossed the room 
and faced them menacingly, his broad back to 
the open oven. 

Before Spyrous could answer, there was a 
terrific explosion from the stove. The lieutenant 
staggered forward,- his face 'twisted in pain. 
Then he crumpled to the floor, and Spyrous saw 
the hole in his back and the crimson stain on 
the uniform. But he still did not understand. He 
looked at his son in bewilderment. 

"The Luger," Dimitri explained hurriedly. 
"I put -it inside the loaf -of bread and the heat 
made it explode!" 

"But—" 

"The soldiers!" Dimitri cried. "They must 
have heard the shot and will be here any minuie! 
We must run out the back way before they get 
here! Then let us join the guerrillas! It's better 
we should help our friends to drive out the in- 
vaders!" 

Spyrous stopped only to pluck the revolver 
from the hand of the dead lieutenant, then ran 
through the back door after his son. As they 
raced through the hills, Spyrous lifted his eyes 
to the sky. 

"Don't worry, Katrina," he whispered. "Our 
Dimitri is a true son of Greece." 




NAZI OVERSEAS RAIDER, 
SCOURGE OF T>-^ SEVEN SEAS, 
LURKS IN v#MT in COASTAL 

waters outside op a cre/ot 
american* citv to prey on 
vital supplies going to our 
fighting allies but the 
rattlesnake of the seas is 
doomed to oestruction and 
nefarious enemy scheme 
is Quickly roiled when 

JOHNNY DOOLITTLE, BRILLIANT 
BOY DETECTIVE, AND HIS BIG 
MUSCULAR FRIEND , LOYAL 
LUMPY MORAN GET HOT ON 
THE TRAIL OF A STRANGE 
MURDER- IN THE CASE OF 

THE STOLE.N PASTE 

DIAMONDS' 



ENEMY SUBMARINE WARFARE IS \ 
EXACTING A HEAVY TOLL OF OUR ' 
AMERICAN MERCHANT SHIRRING-.' 
LfGt NIGHT ANOTHER AMERICAN 
SHIP WAS Ta 
BY A NAZI U- 




SOMETHING WILL HAVE TO " 
BE DONE ABOUT THESE 
SUBMARINE, 3IN.KING6-- 
WE'VE COT TO GET OUR 
WAR SUPPLIES ACROS9' 



ab Johnny Meets his 

FRIEND LUMPV 



OFFICER MULLIGAN SAW 
THE KILLER AT 5 O'CLOCK 
THIS t*IORNINtt- -BUT BE- 
FORE HE COULD BREAK 
INTO THE STORETHE KILLER 
ESCAPED THROUGH A 
BACK ODOR AND 
GOT AV<AVI 




THAT NIGHT |N 

AN ALLEY BACK 

OF THE JEWELRY 

STORE - 



THINK VJE'tl BETTER. 

h PROCEED WJlTHOUTATTRACT- 
\JNG- HIS ATTENTION? LETS 
' l GO THROUGH THIS 
VMINDOW HERE. / 




AS THE BOYS CONTINUE 
THEIR. SEARCH 




• 






LOOK , 
OHNNY- 
E WALL IS' 
SLIDING 
OPEN/ , 


/ i haven't 

\ FOUND ANY- 
l THING YET/ , 




W±%£ 
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ITS A PHOTO-ELECTRICAL 

cell/let's SHINE THE 
FLASHLIGHT ON IT ANO 
\AIHP!V HAPPENS. 




BUT /ST THAT 
MOME.NT- - 




THE HARBOR POLICE 
AND U.S.NAX/Y 
ARRIVE / 




BUY MORE U.S. WAR BONDS 

AND STAMPS 
AND LICK THE OTHER SIDE! 
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( HELLO HAPPY - I'M MEETING 
| THE GUVS OVER IN THE BALL 
| FIELD --WANT TO COME ALONG) 
j AND PITCH A GAME? WE'LL 
\HAVE SCRAPPY PLAY CENTER 




(NO THANKS JIMMY, SCRAPPY ANP 

I HAVE TO GO HOME AND WORK 
L IN OUR VICTORY GARDEN/ 




QOS+*/AM I DUMB? I WAS 
FORGETTING ALL ABOUT MY PEAs' 
|AND TURNIPS/ I'M HEADING, 
RIGHT BACK HOME, AND DO 
SOME WEEDING/ 



Czm t 




WHEN IT COMES TIME TO DIG THE N^ 
POTATOES YOU CAN HELP SCRAPPY,euT ; 
FORNOW — -THERE'S HOEING TO BE 

DONE , 50 YOU'LL HAVE TO BE 

SATISFIED JUST BEING A 
6PECTATOR / 




s# st/rvos- 
vntms,A 

SPAI/L./AM 

coAS-rmwN, 
PEPRy AN0 
TOM TXIK TO 1 

AN4*teeiaAN J 

A6SATT 

'SS -P - 



Stcief/rtsrs- say that the upper wateps 

OF TUB AMAZON CONTAIN THE t-AST OF THE 
UNEXPLORED PLACES LEFT l/f OUR WORLD ANO 
/H TP/S Af/STEPIOUS AND INACCESSIBLE PEBICW 
MAN/ EXPLORERS M4f£ DISAPPEARED, AIE\IEI? 

to return— in mis sropy, peppy alien and 

TOM POWEPG SO IN SEARCH OF A SEARCH fHRry 



A yE/VPAiO, PPOFESSOP PtAPTJN 
ANP HIS PAlieNTEP INEPT IIP P/yEP 
TO FEW A TPI3E OF W0/ANS WAT 

have /wra? been seen ay a 
mv/r£- a*i/v. rPEipe #Are oee*/ 
ptavopv of TVis-rpvaE.aur— 
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NO OAlf SEEMED 
TO NAM* MUCH ABOUT 
THEM. MARTIN AND 
MS OAVSHTEP NEVEP 
PETL/PNEOI WE JENT 
A PARTY 7V FINO TREM 
ANO THE £A*T tHE 
NEAR? FROM TNEAt WAS 
TWO MONTHS AGO BY 

r#s/p shopt Heme. 
thetp folwe the rptse 
anp trEXf/p anmutTies 

AM? THEN rNE 



te 




IHEPBE 

SLAB 
TO 

HELPSIR. WHAT 
O 'fVU SAY, PfRRy? 




as daw// s/?ea#s they rwo the//? 

//FW GUIDE A//D BPWPME//T 



AS~ THE HEAT Of DAY ADYAUCES THE PISTAA/r 
T///POB OF TOM TO/US' /S HeAfpOf 




But tom's bun msses- pike 




TOM O/tAWS 7M£ 
W/F£ f»OM ITS S#£ATrt ' 




me 0£aoly p/#m#A, mt ri6fff fish 

Or WfVPPtK AMA2D»,7WATCAN S/HCLL 
BIOOB fOU HAIFA MIIS AMD WILL COMt M 
SmUffS /Ot IT.' SMALL A3 IT If, IT YWLL 
P/CKA MAMS toMfS CltAHINA MIMITt 



SO* AM /Mf&WT AtrMMVIKT A0O*t4 MOmSU 0fAW 





THE AXIS 7AK£f 
/T CW THE 
Cf/W ASA//V 
WHILE PERKY 
AND TOM 73KE 

me/i? ppiehof 

SACK- TV 

eir/i/zATM/f! 

MOPE 

APrEA/T0/?rs 

OF PERKY 
ALLE/Y AAV 
TOM POIVEPS 

"V T//E 
/YEJtT /S'S'ifE 



Bf A HAKD. TOUGH, COMMANDO SCRAPPER! 



WXAMfflCA! 

\J*ts6*Mtm 

*/></ TOUGH, 

MM'SHOW 



Amazing New COMBAT AND MUSCLE 
BUILDING COURSE Shows How, in a 
Few Short Weeks, Any Average Built 
Fellow Can Become a Rugged, Tough, 

"Hard-to-Lick" Scrapper! 
H&lps Develop Nearly Every Muscle 

in Your Body— Quick! 



Who says you have to be a six-foot bruiser to be a 
rough and tumble st-rsjii>er ■ Thai's a lot or bunk r If 
you're been afraid to tackle a bis muscle-bound suy 

• imply bwaiis.' you're sinnjh'r ami not too husky— 
listen iii this — here's isiod news. 

Win. rii.- ■..:.,■■■. •::: HEKCVLES COM- 

BAT AND MUSCLE 8UIL0ING COURSE, lie ~i-:i.-,l 
...■■:, Lviiilly :"'■! rttlows Stlii- yourself, you can pile into 
ili.- i.ifc^i-il (if Vn: — mill itoiip out on top: Even if 
you're hi- low average heijrtii and weight, it still doesn't 
make any difference vvhi, :!.(■ ;-.!,. ,-i ;..-,;-.. . - 
am! len-inKe Toil (rain i rntii this COMBAT TRAINING 
. . . eoreriitj.- i:it-l<> ai»l tents of si renin h of judo, jiu- 
ii'su. ljoxiiiB wrestling ami plain every-day rough and 
tumble fighting . . . men even twice your sire are 
fair kb me. 

From the exne;-!i-ii.-.-- of .my liditins men all over tin? 
world ... in the jungles — desert — and In the moun- 
tains . . . rough ami tumble baud to hand fighting 
"becomes Increasingly moie irr.iiona tsi That's v.-hv ■■■■■.] 
-h'tiiidn't "air anoih-'i dae Ivt'.'iv ijn-.iiric "ii: how tin- 
HERCULES COMBAT AND MUSCLE BUILD- 




«G COURSE c 



• ■ ..hi-la-hioucd stuff! . 



ACTUALLY 4 COURSES IN ONE! 

The new HERCULES COMBAT AND MUSCLE 
BUILDING COURSE U .hi.! Thai— I (yhjli.Imv (."ir-e- 
in onet Written in Hear. t-Bsv so understand lan- 
guage. No complicated charts or instruction?. A big 

sjk-i'lI cimera jjIioio desi-rilirs in slow motion evoiy 
action— over !-"■>■> lull yhotns In all ' Nothing Like It has: 
ever been done before. 

In the! big courses you cover OFFENSIVE FIGHT- 
ING. This irii'lir.lf-: all iihasr-s of attack. How to ap. 
;. roach your man. Urm ii> feint him into position. How 
;... set him 111. i'"r a kayo from a prone or standing po- 
sition. Quickest way to finish blin off, etc.. etc. Next. 



you get DEFENSIVE FIGHTING. Iti.ln.h- 
of breaking death grip-. . . pairyiiu; blows... disarm- 
ing an opponent, usiii^ huh. jiu-jitsu or rough and 
tumble work. Then v.oi rt.v.-r a lull course in MUSCLE 
BUILDING AND TRAINING. This section alone is 
the equivalent of any o! tin- exerciser courses sold to- 
day for as high as $20. It gives you a complete work- 
out from A to Z Pays attention to every muscle In 
your body. Shows how to dcvi-lop those muscles that 
have been neglected and how to utilize your new 
fount! strength It gives you a training course that 
brings you along In graduated steps, just like boxers 
ass Lastly, you get ADVANCED COMBAT TACTICS. 
These are the sp-.ria! ineiih-ihai nicks over anrl above 
the tegular offensive and defensive fighting For in- 
stance, do you snow ho" >.:■ knock out a man with a 
mivsKiii-i 1 . A simple trick . . . yet a deadly one Or 
the famous tree trick . . where you can tie up a man 
m i t 1 ; , -. : j r n-i.-n ioh's And you nil! hi- surj.iisetl at hovf 
simple and how fast you learn them. 

SPECIAL FREE INTRODUCTORY 
OFFER 

You'd better send for your COMBAT AND MUSCLE 
BUILDING COURSE today if you want to take ad- 
vantage of the special big FREE introductory Offer. 
If you act fast and send in the coupon today, you 



II) a husky CABLE EXERCISER for arm. chest and 
>h.',iil,1;-r development. (2) a COMBINATION HEAD 
AND FOOT HARNESS in.lin -rahh-i for strong neck, 
ankle ami l.-g muscles ; <3> REGULATION SKIP 
ROPE. And it's ail lice to von It you hurry— because 
when this equipment is gone, it's just too bad. for 
I -- J Priorities won't allow it to 



be: 



for i 






s ill. 



SEND NO MONEY 



The complete course costs but $4.95 . . . thi 
Send no money, merely the coupon below (or your 
name and address on a postcard will do). The com- 
t: '-'.■ HERCULES COMBAT AND MUSCLE BUILD- 
ING COURSE will be sent out by return mail. When 
it. arrives pay the postman only $4.9;". plus postal 

stitiite tor Physical Development, Inc.. D«pL J-3R, 



:;s v 



h Street. New 



N. Y. 



MAIL COUPON TODAY 



FREE! 



The equipment illustrated below, including a husky CABLE EXERCISER, a 
COMBINATION HEAD AND FOOT HARNESS and regulation SKIP ROPE, 
will be given free for a limited time only. 




Institute for Physical Development, Inc. 

39 Wast 60th Street, Oept. J-3B, 

New York, N. Y. 

Please rush me The complete HERCU 

COMBAT AND MUSCLE BUILDING COURSE 



tail. I will i 






i package a 






(If under 16 order 
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UGLY 
BLACKHEADS 

USE /y 

VACUTExf 



\£& 



AMAZING NEW SCIENTIFIC METHOD 

If you have blackheads, you know how embarrassing they 
are, how they clog your pores, mar your appearance ai.d 
invite criticism. Now you can solve the problem of 
eliminating blackheads, forever, with this amazing new 
VACUTEX Inventon. It extracts filthy blackheads u\ 
seconds, painlessly, without injuring or squeezing the 
skin. VACUTEX creates a gentle vacuum around 
blackhead! Cleans out hard-to-reach places' in a jiffy. 
Germ laden fingers never touch the skin. Simply place 
the direction finder over blackhead, draw back extrac- 
tor . . . and it's out! Release extractor and blackhead 
is ejected. VACUTEX does it all ! Don't risk infec- 
tion with old-fashioned methods. Order TODAY! 

10 DAY TRIAL OFFER 

Don't wait until embarrassing criticism makes you act. 
Don't risk losing out on popularity and success because of 
ugly dirt-clogged pores. ACT NOW! Enjoy the thrill of 
having a clean skin, free of pore-clogging, embarrassing 
blackheads. Try Vacutex for 10 days. We guarantee it to 
do all we claim. If you are not completely satisfied your 
$1.00 will be immediately refunded. 

1 

I 

I 



THEYREi 
Our/\ 



mvi 



RUSH 
\ COUPON 

\ Send No 
MONEY 



BALLCO PRODS. CO.. Dspt. B209 516 5tllAVL,H.Y.,H.Y. f 



BALLCO PRODUCTS COMPANY, Dept. 8209 
516 Fifth Avenue, New York, N. Y. 

□ Ship C.O.D.. I will pay postman 51-00 plus postage My 81.00 
postage. (Same gunr- 



C.O.D., 1 will pay postman S1.00 pi 
will be refunded if 1 am not delighted. 
□ I prefer to enclose Ji.00 now and 



NAME 

ADDRESS 

CITY STATE. . 



